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ing consisting of ten men belong 


t 


HISTORY OF ' ing to Baptistello’s band. They 


RINALDO RINALDINI. { soon routed thein ; six being kill 





b 


ed on the spot, and four lay dow: 
their arms, and begged to’be re 
ceived into Rinaldo’s band; which 
being agreed to, they took the oath 
of fidelity ; upon which a feas 
was given, that continued fill a 
late hour at night. 


Rates have you taken up your | 
= abode here, said Rinaldo. 
“< We have,” replied he. Rinaldo 
*hen requested Cinthio to lead him 
to them, saying he had an excel- 
lent placeforthem. Cinthio now 
enguired what girl be had with “Tt is of importance to us,” 
him, and being satisfied on that |! said Rinaldo, after he had passed 
poini, they proceeded to the place ! acouple of joyful days in the cas- 
where Mattheo and his compan- |: tle, “ to learn the state of affairs 
ions hed pitched their tents, || in Florence, and hear some news 
Here he was received with the |i of our comrades. I have deter- 
greatest joy, and related his battle ij mined to seek this information my- 
with Baptistello. self, and shall therefore to-morrow 

| leave you for a short time; but | 
Rinaldo now described to them || hope to see you soon again. ‘Till 
the ruins, and they immediately I then, let Altaverde be your com-° 
struck their tents to remove thi- ‘|! mander, and Mattheo and Cinthio 
ther. Having taken up their | hisassistants.” Notwithstanding 
quarters there, they began to pre- || the strong representations made 
pare for theif next meal. ‘To- | to him of the danger he would 
wards evening, the sentinels gave | incur, Rins!do persisted in his in- 
thealarm: upon which they a!] | tentions, and early the following 
seized their arms, and advanced to | morning nsounted a horse, ands: ° 
ineet a troop that was arvroach-° off. attended bv Rosslia as lls ¢ 
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vant, dressed in boy’s clothes, and 
mounted upon a mule, 


The troops being now dispers- 
ed, under the conviction of Rinal- 
do being killed, and his band com- 
pletely annihilated, they passed 
on without molestation, and ar- 
rived in the morning at Donato’s 
cottage. The old man did not 
know him at first, yet upon a nar- 
rower inspection of his features, 
he immediately recognised him, 
and expressed great surprise at his 
being still alive, when it had 
been so confidently asserted that 
he was slain inthe last battle 
** Occular demonstration, I pre- 
sume,” replied Rinaldo, “ will con- 
vince you to the contrary.” They 
now entered the cottage, and re 
freshed themsclves with a frugal 
meal, in the course of which, Ri- 
naldo enquired what had become 
of Aurelia. Donato informed him 
she was no longer in that neigh. 
bourhood, but that her father, the 
prince of Roccella, had taken her 
with him, in order to marry her 
to advantage. I, said he, am his 
uncle, an exiled Roman, of noble 
family, that has been been forced 
to yield to the power of faction, 
the usurpations and oppressions of 
which they resisted. 


Rinaldo was sensibly affected at 
his misfortunes, and offered to 
render him any assistance that 
laid in his power, which, howev- 
és, Donato declined, saying, “I 








have forgiven my enemies, and 
leave their punishment to Heay- 
en.” 


They now repaired to rest, and 
at break of day Rinaldo took leave 
of his host, and having left him« 
letter of protection, went in search 
ofa place where he had buried 
some money, which he fortunate- 
ly found again ; and was about to 
mount his horse, when he per- 
ceived a capuchin approach. He 
presently discovered him to be 
Amadeo, who in this disguise 
was seeking his companions, and 
they immediately embraced, and 
had much fo relate to each other. 
During a hearty breakfast, of 
which the capuchin had great 
need, Rinaldo wrote a letter to his 
people, which he sent by Ama- 
deo to Altaverde, informing them 
that circumstances obliged him to 
vo @ greater distance than he ex- 
pected, and that it would be some 
time before he should see them 
again. He advised them to go 
back to the Appenines, should 
their present situation appear un- 
safe or ineligible: and recomn.end- 
ing them also to increase their 
numbers, and be prudent, 


With these instructions, Ama- 
deo proceeded by the road which 
Rinaldo described, to join his 
companions ; while the latter took 
his way over San Benedetto, to 
Sarsina, on his road to Cesena. 
He soon fell in with Nicolo and 
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-Sebastiano, who had quttted, the 
forest of Basino, and reached the 
frontiers without impediment. Ni- 
colo received some instructions 
how to find his companions, and 
Sebastiano continued with him as 
his coachman.: He purchased a 
coach and four mules at Sarsina, 
his baggage becoming heavier 
in consequence of the treasure he 


had dug up in various places. Ro- 


salia accompanied him in the car- 
riage, and he travelled as the 
Count of Dalbrogo. 


At Cesena he found a mounte- 
bank singing the acts of Rinaldini, 
in the public square, under a 
painted canopy. The multitude 
who crouded around him, listen- 
ed to him with the greatest at- 
tention, and Rinaldo joined the 
circle to hear what was said of 
him. When the mountebank 
had sung several stanzas, -he pull- 
ed his hat off, and cried, “ Let us 
say a paternoster, my Christian 
brethren, for the poor repentant 
Rinaldini.” Upon this, they all 
uncovered, and prayed ; and Ri- 
naldo, to avoid observation, also 
joined in the prayer. The moun- 
tebank now threw his hat among 
the audience, saying, “I also am 


_ a poor christian, blessed be they 


that give |’ 


One of the company took np 
the hat, and received in ita show- 
er of small coin, and Rinaldo 
threw in some silver. 


ed to the forest. 


ble, to the following effect : 


| hind you.” 


racter of a hermit. 
ately put on his hermit’s dress, 
and Rosalia acted as housekeeper, 
thouga their mode of life, parti- 
cularly their table and cellar, were 
fur more luxurious than a hermit 
usually enjoys. 


Two days after they arrived 
here, as Rinaldo was taking his 








| morning walk, he saw aman on 
‘ 





oi 


After meeting with various 
difficalties—being told that Rinal- 
do was really dead, and his head 
stack upon a pole in the ¢ity— 
encountering the prince of Roc- 
cella in the street, and telling him 
that had sixty of his bravest fel- 
lows with him, besides command- 
ing eight hundred, who extended 
from Savoy to Naples; he return- 
He arrived at 
the Appenine mountains, where 
he found an empty hermitage, 
which seemed to have been recent- 
ty deserted, as appeared by some 
fresh writing that lay on the ta- 


““ Whoever thou art that shalt 
succeed me, and chuse this her- 
mitage for thy abode, mayst thon 
be as happy as I who have hith- 
erto inhabited it, and have writ- 
ten this paper, which I request 
you in like manner to leave be- 


Rinaldo had scarcely read this, 
before a thought strack him, te 
live there for a while in the cha- 
He immedi- 
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an eminence, drawing. Curiosi- 
ty prompted him to repair to the 
spot, when he enquired what he 
was about. 


“Tam taking a view of this 
place,” said he, ‘ because it has 
of late acquired great celebrity.” 
“How so ?” Do you not 
know. Thisis the spot where 
Rinaldo’ died. Under that tree 
his head was cut open, and he ex- 
pired immediately A_ soldier, 
who was in the engagement, 
gave mea full description of the 
place. When Ihave made my 
drawing and engraved it, I shall 
sell it, prettily coloured, and make 
a great profit. Another plate 
will contain the battle, which will 
doubtless also sell very well. In 
the view Iam now taking, I shall 
introduce a gallows near the tree 
I have just mentioned, as an em- 
blem of the subject.” An ex- 
cellent speculation!” —“ Aye, that 
isthe way ofthe world. Such 
incidents are always beneficial to 
the arts.” Rinaldo wished him 
a good sale for his pictures, and 
left him. Yet he could not help 
feeling some pain at the emblem 
which was to serve as his monu- 
ment. As he returned to the her- 
mitage, he heard a noise there ; 
on listening to which, he heard 
some voices speaking in a threat- 
ening tone, and Rosalia weeping. 
He instantly entered the room, 


where he saw Rosalia crying, on | 








Ce OP SE Le oo 


a bench, and two ill-looking fel 
lows about to break open a cup- 
board, upon which they were so 
intent, that they did not hear Ri- 
naldo come in. The latter gave 
Rosalia the wink to be silent, and 
suddenly advancing, threw one of 
them to the ground, and siezed a 
pistol belonging to the other, 


which laid on the table, and se- 
cured them both. 


Both being now disarmed. Ri- 
naldo asked them with the ut- 
most coolness, what their business 
was in that place. ‘ Behave 
with respect,” said one of them, 
‘«‘ we belong to Rinaldini.” “ Ne- 
ver, never,”’ said Rinaldini, “ such 
actions his people never would 
commit. No, no, you are thieves, 
of whom Rinaldini knows as lit- 
tieas youofhim. Villains that 
you are, kneel down and ask par- 
don, I, I myself, am Rinaildini.” 
On this they both knelt down, 
full of terror, and embraced his 
knees. ‘Pardon! captain,” said 
the one hesitating, “ we did not 
know you, but we haye really 
belonged to your people these 
three days. Altaverde and Cin- 
thio themselves enlisted us. We 
deserve punishment by your laws, 
punish us as you please.” 


Rinaldo was about to answer, 
when the door opened, and Cin- 
thio entered. You have been 
enlisting 


some pretty fellows 


“ The de- 


here,” said Rinaldo. 
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vil! what' you here, Captain ! 
and in a hermit’s frock! I ne- 
wer should have expected it! 
How I rejoice to see you again ! 
But what are the use of these re- 
liques ! Are you performing your 
noviciate °” “ Do these men 
know our laws ?” said Rinaldo. 
““ They have heard them read,” 
replied Cinthio,. “This young 
woman,” said Rinaldo, “ was left 
here alone, and when I entered, 
these men were breaking open 
the cup-board, regardless of my 
letter of protection which she 
_ shewed them.” 


A thousand curses on them, 
not to respect our Captain’s writ- 
ten order,” exclaimed Cinthio, in 
a rage, * hollo, comrades, come in, 
bind these villains to yonder tree, 
and shoot them, they have vio- 
lated our Captain’s letter of pro- 
tection.” In an instant they 
were dragged to a tree, and the 
robbers firing eight balls at them, 


their brains were immediately | 


blown out. 


This incident occasioned Rinal- 
do to leave the hermitage, at the 
same time ordering his tent on 
the summit of the highest hill, 
towards Belsorte, to be struck, 
mustered his band, which he 
found eighty strong, and removed 
to a mountain, which command- 
ed Brancolino. A few days after, 
he was informed that dissatisfae- 
tion rear’d its head amongst the 








band, in consequence of their in- 
activity, and losses at play. He 
promised they should soon have 
employment, and gave two hun- 
dred sequins, to be distributed 
among the men. He then told 
them he should see them again 
in five weeks, at the same time 
appointing Altaverde their cap- 
tain in his absence, and recom- 
mended those who were best ac- 
quainted, to repair to the nearest 
town, and procure a supply of pro- 
visions, of which they were much 
in need ; and after enjoining them 
to be merciful and prudent in all 
their enterprizes, he retired, amidst 


a general cry of “ Long live our 
noble captain !”? 


When he returned to his tent, 
he found Rosalia sitting in a cor- 
ner, full of terror and alarm. He 
enquired of her what was .the 
matter, She informed him that 
she had twice seena white fig- 
ure. The second time it looked 
into the tent, raised its hand, 
and threatened with its finger. 


Rinaldo, without saying a 
word, made a signal, on which 
some of his people came in, and 
among them Cinthio. Rinaldo 
informed them what had happen- 
ed, and immediately gave orders 
to post guards all round the moun- 
tain, and gave orders to keep the 
most strict watch. 

(T'o be Continued.) 
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SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF 
THOMAS A. COOPER, ES@. 
The celebrated Trogedian. 

N the year 1777, of reputable 
parents. His father was a sur- 
geon, who lived well established 
in his profession; but having quit- 
ted this situation, he went to In- 
dia, and acquired eonsiderable pro- 
perty in the east, under Warren 
Hasting’s Indian administration ; 
bat of the greatest part, if not all 
of this, his widow and children 
were at his death, which was 
abroad, defrauded and left desti- 
fute. At nine yearsold, our hero 
was taken, out of friendship to his 
family, and in some sort adopted 
by Mr. Godwin, the well-known 
author of the Essay on Political 
Justice, by whom he was educat- 
ed, and intended for a writer, and 
no doubt inducted into the vision- 
ary democratic sentiments of his 


instructor. He is probably one of 
the very few who have been ap- 


R. Coorer was born about 


prenticed to authorship ; and as 
it is impossible to determine the 
bent, and much more so the sound- 
ness and strength of a mind so 
young, it is somewhat remarkable 
that a man of Godwin’s under- 
standing should train a boy to 
write books, before it was certain 
he could ever be induced to read 
them. 











must have been roused and de-- 
lighted by the French revolution. 
Cooper was scarcely seventeen, 
when his enthusiasm prompted 
him to relinquish the pen for the 
sword, and to seek a commission 
in the armies of the great Repub- 
lic ; the just sprouting sensitive, 
and uncertain laurels of the au- 
thor were blasted—civick and 
mural crowns, ovations, and * sa- 
bres d’honneur,” were much more 
glittering, and accordingly it waé 


| already determined that he should 


engage for the banners of liberty 
and confusion, when the war 
broke out between England and 
France, and clouded the brilliant 
prospects of military promotion 
and renown, in the cause of liber- 
ty.—Then it was, he turned his 
attention to the stage, and com- 
municated his wishes to his bene- 
factor; they were received with 
coldness and regret, and not till 
some time assented to, and then 
with decided disapprobation. His 
intention, however, being invin- 
cible, Mr. Holcroft undertook to 
give him some preparatory les- 
sons. When he was thought 
sufficiently prepared, many diffi- 
culties occurred, before a suitable 
place could be found for his first 
appearance ; at last Mr. Stephen 
Kemble offered his auspices. and 
Edinburgh was concluded on. He 
was at that time a raw country 
youth of seventeen. On his ar- 


Such a pupil to such a master, || rival in Edinburgh, little conscious: 
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of His appearance and incompeten- 
cy, he waited on Mr. Kemble, 
made up in the extreme of rustic 
foppery, proud of his talents, and 
little doubting his suecess. When 
he mentioned his name and er- 
rand, Mr. Kemble’s countenance 
changed from a polite smile, to 
the stare of disappointment. Coop- 
er had been prepared for Young 
Norval ; but he was obliged to 
exchange all his expected eclat 
for a, few cold excuses from the 
manager, and the chagrin of see- 
ing, some nights after, his part 
filled by an old man, and a bad 
player. During the remainder of 
the season, he continued with 
Stephen Kemble, without ever 
appearing. From Edinburgh he 
went with the company to New- 
castie-upon-Tyne ; here he lived 
as dependant, inactive and undis- 
tinguished as before, till, owing 
to the want of a proper person to 
fill the part of Malcolm, in Mac- 
beth, he was cast to that humble 


character—in so inferior a sphere: 


did Ae begin to move, who is now 
become one of the brightest lu- 
minaries of the theatrical hemis- 
phere. His debut was even less 
flattering than his reception from 
the manager had been. Till the 
last scene, he passed through tole- 
rably well, but when he came to 
the lines, which conclude the play, 
So thanks to all at once, and to each 


one, 
‘Whom we invite to sce us crown’d at 
Scone, 


' after stretching out his hands, and 
assuming the attitude and smile 
of thankfulness, slight embarrass- 
ment checked him, and he paus- 
ed, still keeping his posture and 
look—the promper made himself 
heard by every one, but the be- 
wildered Malcolm, who still con- 
tinued mute, every instant of his 
silence increasing tenfold his per- 
plexity—Macduff whispered the 














words in his ear—Macbeth, who 
lay slaughtered as his feet broke 
the bonds of death to assist his 
dumb successor—-the prompter 
spoke almost to vociferation— 
each Thane, dead or alive, joined 
his voice—but this was only 
“confusion worse confounded’? — 
if he could have spoken, the ama- 
zed Prince might with great jus. 
tice have said, “ so thanks to all 
at once”—but his utterance was 
gone, vox faucibus hesit—a hiss pre- 
sently broke out in the pit ; the 
clamour socn became general, and 
the curtain dropped, amid a shout 
of universal disapprobation. 


(To be continued. ) 
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TO be received, at first, with 
indifference, is more disagreeable 
than thescrutinizing glance of the 
keenest observer can ever prove 
+ embarrassing. Neglect is more 
hateful, particularly during youth, 
than the most prying examina- 
tion, 
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Origin of the name of 
BENIN GOROD, IN MULL, 
A MOUNTAHN, 200 FEEF LiGH. 


ry HE naine of this unequalled 


A 


from a story, of a nature so pecn- 


natural phenomenon arises 


arly tragical, that it merits to be 


‘ < a 
RAMy tra- 


preserved, There are m 


ditons respecting it, but the fol- 
lowing seems to be the most au- 


thentic, 


A powerfal chieftain, who was 
lord of the island of Mull, many 
rears ago, was no less distinguish- 
ed fcr the extent of his territories, 
where he lived in great feudal 
magnificence, than for a ferocity 
of temper which knew no bounds, 
and a spirit of avarice which he 
found no means of satisfying but 
by greviously oppressing his ten- 
ants and vassels, and seizing their 
property and estates. 


He was particularly anxious to 
acquire the possessions of a neigh- 
bour, whose name was Gorod, on 
account of their extent and eonti- 
guity. But he had long abstained 
from any attempt of this kind, 
both as Gorod, though above fifty 
years of age, had remained unmar- 
ried, and, failing of him and his 
heirs, the estate reverted to the 
chieftain, and because his only son, 
who was reared, according to the 
custom of those times, in the fami- 
ly of a vassal, was then in his cus- 
tody, 


| 
| 
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Gorod, however, contrary to 
the expectation of every one, mnur- 
ried a young lady of great beauty 
andaccomplismenst, whom he had 
accidentally met with in one of 
the neighbouring islands ; and the 
chieftain had reason to apprehend 
that the expectations with which 
he had flattered himself of g«tting 
bis vassal’s estate, by a fadere of 
his posterity, would be frustrated. 


impelled by lust and disappoint- 


| ment, he resolved to destroy the 


hopes and happiness of Gorud by 


_ seducing his wife, which he with 





difficulty effected, and at last car- 
ried her in triumph to the castles 


Gorod concealed his rage whilst 
heinwardly vowed vengence : and 
having contrived, in the course of 
agreat hunting psrty at which 
the chieftain and his son, Gorod 
and the lady, and all the princi- 
pal people of the island assisted, to 
to bring the whole company to 
the summit of a lofty mountain, 
he seized the youth, and standing 
on the brink of a frightful precipice, 
he exclaimed, *“ This instant I 
plunge myself and this boy down 
the cliff,anless that infamous wo- 


man is put to death by the hands 
of her seducer.” 


The chieftain, for the safety of 
the only support of his family, 
and encouraged by the persua- 
sions of his unhappy mistress, 
who presented her breast to the 
stroke, reluctantly obeyed. 
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Gored then cried ont, “ I am re- 
venged ; but that tyrant must be 
punished.” Thenspringing with 
the unhappy youth in his arm, 
they were dashed in pieces in an 
instant. 


Tae place has ever since been 
known by the name of Benin Gorod 
or the ill of Gorod : and the pros- 
pect from its summit, particularly 
when the spectator revolves in 
idea the scene that was there ex- 
hibited, excites a degree of horror 
which it is impossible to describe. 


a 


To the Editor, 

Sir—By inserting the following ob- 
servations in your useful paper, you 
will, no doubt, render an essential ser- 
vice to the commuuity, and confer a 


particular favor upon 
W. B. 


ON DISSIPATION. 


fis persons whose characters 
I draw, are proud to style 


themselves men of pleasure ; the 


world adopts the phrase, and be- 
stows it on them freely ; but I 
aver that they do not deserve this 
title. They are mere sensation- 
men ; strangers to real pleasure, 
which consists with regularity, 
and dwells with innocence alone, 
Figure to yourself a young man, 
master of his passions, diligent in 
business, assiduous in study, smit- 
ten with the charms of truth, of 
Virtue, of devotion, following the 








divine attraction through the slip. 
pery paths of youth, and in due 
time entering with judgment and 
choice into that honourable state 
which heaven has ordained for 
the support and comfort of man- 
kind. Will] the men of pleasure, as 
they style themselves, dare to 
compare their kawless selfish pur- 
suits to the tranquil, the virtuous 
happiness of an unien, which, 
when wisely formed, is founded 
on esteem, supported by fidelity, 
and sanctioned by religion. 


I will not attempt to enume 
rate all the superior gratifications 
which are forfeited by an irregu- 
lar life ; but surely this is a far- 
ther consideration, worthy your 
regard. A sound mindin a health- 
ful body ; moderate desires, and 
quiet passions ; a spirit calm and 
clear, unobscured by the fumes of 
intemperance, and undisturbed by 
the tumults of lust ; manly ra- 
tional, and useful society ; tle 
applause and patronage of the best 
men ; the humble, yet‘triumphant 
hope of the friendship of the Al- 
mighty, through every future pe- 
riod, with all the solid and sub. 
lime consolation of devotion ; sure- 
ly these are not things to be rashi- 
ly renounced, or lightly thought 
of. If you are so unfortunate as 
to be a stranger to these things, 
will it follow that you may bold- 
ly contemn or neglect them : Be- 
cause you are blind, will you take 
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t upon you to say that light is 
not sweet, or that it is not a plea- 


| friends, the pleasure too, no doubt, 
| of laughing at the laws of yout 











sant thing to behold the sun? If |) country, at the gospel of Jesus 


these are not blessings, and bles- 
singstoo of inestimable value, why 
have they been so highly prized, 
so pathetically recommended, so 
ardently sought, so diligently, 
zealously, and perseveringly culti- 
vated, by the most learned, the 
wisest and the greatest men of 
every age, who have been realy 
to undertake any thing, to suffer 
any thing, rather than forego 
those sweetest and noblest enjoy- 
ments ? 


I am sufficiently aware, that 
amidst your hours of giddy riot, 
in the circle of your mad compan. 
jons you will be false enoagh to 
disguise any such feelings, bold 
enough to deny even the deepest 
convictions of your soul, to boast 
what charming life you lead, and 
in the heighth of your pride, to 
talk with pity of the cons of vir. 
tue, as a set of poor gloomy mind- 
ed creatures. And pray let us 
hear wherein you have such migh- 
ty advantages over them? Why, 
you have the pleasure of often 
getting drank inthe tavern, of 
frequently revelling in the brothel, 
perhaps of violating and defiling 
the marriage bed, possibly of sedu- 
cing and ruining credalous inno. 
cence, probably of gaming away 
yourown fortune, credit,and peace, 
or those whom you call your 

















| Christ, at the religion of your fa- 


thers, at the rules of decency and 
virtue which sober heathens them- 
selves revere; at allgserious men, 
nay at every body that will not 
run with you inte the same excess 
of riot; aud for aught I know, the 
pleasure of directly blaspheming 
him who made your. Great God! 
what outrages against nature, soci- 
ciety, and, thee,are daily commit- 
ted by those “whose Ged is their 
belly, and glory is in their shame, who 
mind earthly things,’ who, bursting 
the bounds thou hast so wisely 
and mercifully set them, re- 
verse the use of thy creatures, dis- 
turb the order of thy world, and 
having doneallthey can to deface 
and destroy the beauty of thy 
creation, both within and without 
them, turn at last their impious 
fury on thy tremendous majesty ! 


A young man enters into for- 
bidden paths with a trembling 
step; the principles of his reli- 
gion shrink back from the hor- 
rors of vice; he reddens at the 
thought of his first deviation from 
virtue ; he yet reveres that heav- 
enly form; he starts at the ap- 
pearance of her worthless rival ; 
but beguiled by her fair speech, 
impelled by the desire of what is 
prchibited, instigated very proba- 
bly by evil companions, betrayed. 
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by the deceitfulness of his heart, 
werking on the simplicity of his 
youth, he ventures forward, is led 
on insensibly ; his appetites take 
fire as he advances; his sense of 
right and wrong becomes less 
quick and urgent ; conscience is 
but little heard and less regarded 
amidst the tumult of company 
end the clamourof the passions. 
A. 


NEW MODE OF SPENDING A FORTUNE. 


N R. Rogerson, of Gloucester- 

shire, gave his son the best 
education that England could af- 
ford; he sent him abroad to make 
the grand tour, upon which jour- 
ney young R. attended to nothing 
but the various modes of cookery, 
and methods of eating and drink- 
ing luxuriously,—Before his re- 
turn his father died, and he en- 
tered into the possession ofa very 
large monied fortune, and a small 
landed estate.—He was now able 
to look over his notes of epicurism. 
and to discover where the most ex- 
quisite dishes were to be had. and 
the best procured. He had no 
ther servants in the house but 
men cooks, one from France, one 
from Vienna, and a third from Vi- 
terbo, for dressing one dish, the 
doceepicante of Florence. He had 
a German cook for dressing turkies’ 
livers—the rest were all French. 
He had a foot messenger constant- 





aim. 


ly on the road between Britanny 
and Lond oa, to bring him eggs of 
a certain sort of plover rear Mola, 
He has eatena single dinner at the 
rate of fifty-eight pounds, though 
himself only sat down to it, and 
there were but two dishes. He 
counted the minutes between 
meals and seeméd to be totally 
absorbed in the idea, or in the ac- 
tion of eating, yet hisstomach was 
very small; it was the exquisite 
flavour alone that he sought. In 
nine years he found histablemuch 
abridged by the ruin of his for- 
tune, and himself hastening quick- 
ly into poverty. This made him 
melancholy, having spent near 
150,000]. A friend gave him a 
guinea to keep him from starving, 
and he was found in a garret soon 
after, roasting an ortolan with his 
own hands.—He shot himself in 
a few days after. 


Gxowmo characters are not al- 
ways the most agreeable, The 
mild radiance of the emerald is by 


no means less pleasing than the 
flush of the ruby. 


The skull of the pedant, vacant 
in other respects, generally fur- 
nishes outa throne and temple 
for vanity. 








Accustom yourself toa neat and 
decent way of living, without 


| luxury ; and avoid exciting envy 
| in others. 
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VARIETY. 


ADAM 
SINGULAR EXPLOIT, 


N the surprize of Cremona, 

in 1702, by Prince Ew 
gence, when Villeroy, the French 
General, most of the officers, mi- 
itary chest, &c. were taken, and 
the Germans, horse and foot. 
were already in possession of the 
town; one place called the Po- 
gate only excepied which was 
commanded by two Irish Gene- 
rals, V’Enery and Burke; before 
the Prince commenced the attack 
there, he sent General M’Donnell, 
av Irishman, to expostulate with 
his countrymen, and show them 
the rasuness of sacrificing their 
lives, where they could have no 
possibility of relief, and assure 
them if they would enter into the 
Imperial service, they should be 
directly and distinzuishedly pro- 
moted. The first part of this pro- 
posal they heard with impatience, 
and the second with high disdain. 
“ Tel! the prince,” said they, 
‘‘that w- have hitherto preserv- 
ed the liouour of our country, and 
that we hope this day to convince 
him that we are worthy of his 
esteem ; whilst one of us exists, 
the German eagle shall not be 
here displayed ; this is our deter- 
mined resolution ; nor will wead- 
mit of further expostulation.” 
The attack was immediately 





made by a large body of foot, sup- 
ported hy 5000 cuirassiers, and af- 
ter a bloody conffict of two hours, 
the Germans retreated : the Irish 
pursued their advantage, rushed 
from behind their works, and at- 
tacked them in the streets. Ina 
word, before evening the enemy 
were expelled the town, the 
French general was released, and 
the miiitary chest recovered ! 


es 


Two Irishmen meeting in 
Maiden-lane on Wednesdays last, 
after an absence of some time, 
were quite overjoyed at the inter- 
view, and among many other 
questions, one of them asked the 
_ other, what business he followed 
to gain an honest livelihood. 

“ Oh, by the powers, let me alone 
| for that,” replied Paddy, “ would 
| you belave it, my honey, I’m un- 
| der Secretary of State, by the good 
| day.” “Och, be asy now Paddy,” 
exclaimed the other, “ didn’t I 
know youat home? and bad luck 
to me if the knowledge of B from 
a bulloch was in your noddle at 
the time.” “ Be quiet, my jewel, 
it’s true ; my master keeps a coal 
yard, and I keep tally, and chalk 
down every load that goes under 


the gate.” 








CURIOUS SIGNPOST. 

This is the road to Bardstown, 
this is road to Tarwin ; this goes 
no where. N. B. If you can’t 
| read, ask at the blacksmith’s shop. 
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" A robber and a chimney-sweep 
were condemned to be hanged at 
the same time. The highway- 
man, arrayed in scarlet, mounted 
the cart with avidity, while the 
poor soot merchant hung behind. 
While the clergyman was pray- 
ing with fervour, the gay robber 
was attentive, and the other ap- 
proached near to his fellow-suffer- 
er, to partake of the same benefit, 
but met with a repuisive look, 
which kept him at some distance. 
But forgetting this angry warn- 
ing, he presumed to come still 
nearer, when the highwayman, 
with some disdain exclaimed, 
“ Keep farther off, sir; what bu- 
siness have you here?” “ Sir,” 
replied the sweep, “ I won’t keep 
off ; and let me tell you, I have 
as much right to be here as you 
have.” 





Ata late election in Boston, 
for the choice of members of the 


general court, much pleasantry — 


w.sexcited by a wag coming up 
tothe poll, dragging a ticket of 
several feet in length after him, 
composed of several sheets of 
wrapping paper, tacked together, 
on which were written the names 
of forty-two candidates, the num- 
ber voted by the town to be elegt- 
ed, in large text, which he grave 
ly presented to the presiding offi 
ceras his ballot. The packet be- 
ing perfectly legal, was of course 
accepted. 








By acalculation made a short 
time since, it appears there are at 
present eleven hundred and twenty 
three and a half MODERN BELLES, and 
three hundred and nine REAL BLOODS, 
who drag out their existence in 
this city. 





By the following facts, which 
occurred a short time since, in the 
state of Delaware, it will be per- 
ceived that the age of superstition 
is not yet quite extinct. 


A person, who resided in the 
neighborhood of Center, hada cow, 
which some days since had the 
misfortune to dislocate one of her 
shoulders. Her inhuman and su- 
perstitious master found her, una- 
ble to rise, with a fine calf by her 
side. He immediately conceived 
the absurd idea of her being be- 
witched, and forthwith determin- 
ed to exterminate (as he supposed 
he would) the author of this mis- 
chief, an old woman of the neigh- 
bourhood, by burning the unfortu- 
nate cow alive ; and fearing that 
her calf might also be affected, by 
sucking some of her contaminat- 
ed milk, resolved that it should 
share the fate of itsdam. He ac. 
cordingly collected some of his 
most obsequious friends to his as- 
sistance, and placed a large pile of 
fuelon the cow, then tying the 
legs of the calf, laid it on the pile, 
and, like igrorant and hardened 
savages, set fire to the whole! 
The flames soon reached the cal” 
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and burnt the strings off its legs. 
The wretched little sufferer, find- 
ing itself at liberty, and yet pos- 
sessing some degree of viger, 
sprang from the pile, and endea- 
voured to escape from these wild 
beasts in human shape, who were 
torturing it to death by piece- 
meal ; but its enfeebled strength 
was not sufficient. It was soon 
overtaken by them, better secured, 
and sgain committed tothe flames, 


when it, with its ill fated dam, 


were soon consumed, amidst the 
yeilings of these barbarians ! 


S neeiieeial 
The «uviimty of the following idea 
needs but little comment. __ 


WHEN Christ. at Canaan‘s feast, by 
power divine, 

Inspird cold waver with the warmth of 
wine; 

See ! cried they, while in redd‘ning 
tide it gush‘d, 

The bas‘:tul stream has seen its Gods 
aud blush‘d ! 








— 

The attention of the public is parti- 
cula"'y invited to the theatrical repre- 
sentation of Monday evening next, for 
the dez-f: of Mrs. Oldmixon. As a pe- 
former, she stands unrivalled—and as 
a private indiv:dual, her reputation is 
irreproachable. The entertainments 
are such as will afford the highest satis- 
faction ; and, we trust, a liberal and 
discerning public will on this occasion 
evinee their generosity by an overfluw- 
ing assemb! age. 


— 

Mr. Cooper, the celebrated trage- 
dian, whose biography we this day pre- 
gent to the pubic, is on the eve of de 
parture for Europe, from whence it is 
uncertain whether he will return. 








MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Baldwine, Mr. George 
Long, of this city, printer, to Miss 
Sarah June, of Stratford, Connecticut. 


On Tuesday evening, by the rev. 
Mr Richard Moore, Mr. Robert G. 
Clark, merchant, of Oneida county, to, 
Miss Abigail Langdon, of Haerlem. 


On Tuesday evening, by the rev. 
Mr, Lyell, ° ir. George W . Hyer, to 
MissCatherine Barber, youngest daugh- 
ter of the late Captain H. Barber. 


On Tuesday morning, by the rev. 
Ebenezer Smith, Mr. Edward Davis, 
of Georgetown, district of Columbia ; 
to Miss Ann B. Powell, of this city 


At Cumberland-Head, ( Plattsburz ) 
the 24th ult. Gen. Benjamin Moores, 
to Miss Eliza Addoms, daughter of 
John Addoms, Esq. all of that place. 


eee 


DIED, 


On Monday afternoon, Jacob Sem- 
erindyck, aged 63 years. 


On Wednesday morning, Mrs. Gir- 
aud, wife of Paul Theodore Giraud 
of the house of Camman, Giraud, and 
Starman. 


On Wednesday morning, of a in- 
gering illness, which she bore with chris- 
tion fortitude, Mrs. Sarah Campbell, 
wife of James Cumpbell, of this city, 


Turner. 
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FOR THE VISITOR. 


THE KISS. 


TO ELVIRA. 


H dangerous love! whose power 
enchants the mind, 
To distant realms of more than mor- 

tal bliss, 

Where pleasure dwells with ev'ry hope 
combin’d, 

To lul! your thoughts, and dwell upon 
a kiss. 


Then think of one, whose only soul’s 
delight 

Is plac’d on thee, and on thy future 
bliss ; 

And losks with pelasure for the shade 
of night, ; 

To calm his thoughts, and take from 
thee a kiss. 


Let Venus, with her powerful hand 
sublime, 


Encourage lovers, and not me ‘dismiss 


I'll cherish in my breast the sparkling 
flame, 

Nor doubt but friendship prompted 
every kiss. | 


Kind Fortune then, bestow thy favours 
here, 
Aud give meall I ask—Zivira’s heart, 








To me ‘twould werlds of heavenly 
bliss appear, 
Nor shall it from my keen affections 
ever part. 
HENRY-ALBERT. 


COP eee eee eee eeeee 
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THE WEALTH OF THE COT- 
TAGE. 


A favourite Song in Paul and Virginia. 


BLESSING unknown to ambi- 
tion and pride, 
That fortune can never abate, 
To wealth and to splendour tho’ often 
denied, 
Yet on poverty deigns to await. 


That blessing, ye powers! oh, be it 
my lot, 
The choicest, best gifts from above ; 
Deep fix'd in my heart, shall be never 
forgot— 
The wealth of the Cottage is Love. 


Whate’er my condition, why should I 
repine, 
By poverty never distress’d ? 
Exulting 1 felt what a treasure was 
mine, 
A treasure enshrin’d in my breast. 


That blessing, ye pow’rs! still be it 
my lot ; 
The choicest, best gift from above ! 
Still fix'd in my heart, it shall ne’er be 
forgot— 
The wealth of the Cottage is Love. 


EPIGRAM. 
JENEAS thro’ the flames was seen to. 
run, 
In anxious haste to save Achises’ life ; 
The admiring gods beheld the, duteous 
son, 








_ And to reward him, took away his wife.- 


- 
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, LINES, 
Sent toa Lady, a:dicted to reading Novels. 


H, guiltless innocence, when you 

A read the lines 

That youth dictates, and Heav’n itself 
divines ; 

Forgive the aspiring pen that flies to 
you, 

And with its introduction bids adieu. 


Tho’ novel pages draw the trembling 
sigh, 

Consume the soul, and damp the trink- 
ling eye ; 

Their dang’rous tendency demands a 
guard, 

To stop their progress, and their speed 
retard. 


ft unseen, (and seldom ’tis redrest) 
The soft contagion rends the teader 
breast ; 
First, fond .emotions enervates the 
heart, 
And imitation bids us act a part 


Then pains more tender seize the sick 
‘ping mind 
With fever’d rap:ure of the novel kind: 
We burn with exstacy, to head the 
Stage, 
And be the subjects of some fnture 
| age. 


When dismay'd beauty’ll shed a rolling 
tear, 

Weep for our sorrows, znd lament our 
care; 

Last love (and love indeed's a cruel 
theme) 


Within our breasts exalts his ling’ring 
flame 


Henceforth you'll ramble by the tink- 
ling stream, 

Lean on the willow—sighsome much 
lov’d name, 








And pour ¢he sad effusions of your 
mind, 
In useless sorrow to the wafting wind, 


Ah ! shun then, innocence, the treach- 
’rous book, 

Nor gaze its van’ty with thy lovely 
look; 

Read thy own heart—that heart indeed 
is blest, 

And seek instruction in your charming 
breast. 


ADVICE. 


OOK not, my friend, on Celiz’s 
eye, . 
Where thous aad loves in ambush wait ; 
Now, while you can, the danger fly, 
Nor dare, like me, to tempi thy fate. 


Those charms I view’d in luckless hour, 
Awe:-struck,as Persians at the sun ; 
My bosom own d their instant power, 
I did but look, and was undone. 


Sothrough the air with winged force 
And deadly aim, the bullet flies ; 
Although unseen its trackless course, 
The warrior {fecls it, and he dies. 


> 





I wish not for riches,!I wish not fr 
fame 3 

The first is mere pelf, the second a 
name ; 

In ambition’s fierce stream I wish not 
to be carried— 

What wish you for then ?—why, I wish 
to be married. 








PRINTED AND FUBLISHED, BY 


A. C. Morton, 
NO, 3 DUTCH STREET—NEW-TORK. 
Ji two poLLars Per annum, payable quar- 
terly—Country Subscrivers' te fay in 


advance. 








